SECTION TWO

"THE SALT

KE HERA

PAGES 9 TO 16

SUNDAY,

99

FEBRUARY 1903

BY F. P. DUNNE

MR.
L

DOOLEY ON

THE AMERICAN FAMILY

Copyright, 1903, by Robert Howard Russell

S th’ raze ayin’ out?”’ asked Mr. Dooley.
“Is it what?” replied Mr. Hennessy.
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to take J ney be ¢ T ur neighbor’'s ox or his
ass or be disobeyin’ Ir pi nits, bu we have no
parents to disobe have no childher to disobey
thim. h' Ar becomin’ as unfruitful
an a We'ye hetther thin th' Fr-rinch.
‘They say th' pleasin’ squawk in infant hasn't been
heerd in France since th’ Franco-Prooshun war. Th’
govermint offers prizes f'r fam’lies, but no wan claims
thim. A Frinch gintleman wint to Germany
wanst has made a good deal iv money lecturin’ on
‘Wild Babies I Have Met,” but ivrywan sayvs he's a
faker. Ye can’t convince annywan in France that
there ar-re anny babies. We're goin’ th’ same way.
L.ess thin three iillvon babies was bor-rn in this
counthry las’ year Think iv it, Hi § s8 thin
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seems to meet th' bill. Yve been lvokin® at th’ argu-
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“Me frind Dock Eliot, in Har-
vard, says th’ race is dyin’ out.”

why. Late marredges, arly marredges, no marredges,
ith’ cost iv livin’, th’ luxuries iv th' day, th' tariff, th’
thrusts, th' spots on th' sun, th’ difficulty iv obtain-
in’ implyemint, th’ growth iv culture, th’ pitcher har,
an’ so on. Ivrybody's got a raison, but none iv thim

Pushin’ a Baby Carrodge Full iv Twins.”

Desplaines sthreet. Th' av’rage size iv th’ fam'ly
Mitchigan avnoo is .000001, but the av'rage Size iv
fam’ly in Ar-rchey Road ig somewhat larger. Af-
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some Tickets for a Lecture and got a written Permit
to go through the Car-Shops.

He went to the Station to meet the

and protect him against the Cabrnen.

rural Lamb
He saw a Hot

“What do you think?" asked the President of the
Yapville Citizens’ Reform League. “I got into a Poker
Game with two of them Ikey Drummers on the Train
and trimmed them for $§7 Sameleons. If the train had
been a half hour late,-I'd bave got their Sample-
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Posthumous Memoirs
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know, for 1 certainly told no one but James
Boswell and Paul Pry, of the editorial staff of the
Gehenna Gagzette, about it, and they both assure me
that they have told none bLut their wives, under cover
of confidence, of the episode

For a period, th I must become aceli-
mated before undertaking professional work seriously,
I kept close to my rooms at the hotel and declined
many commissions, but one morning, about three
weeks after my arrival, I was forced into action In a
most peculiar fashion. While sitting alone in my
room, immediately after breakfast, I became suddenly
conscious that someone was looking at me, but from
what precise quarter, I was unable immediately to
determine. It was a uncanny feeiing that came
over me at first, and it made me somewhat uneasy,
hut I deemed it the part of wisdom in no way to
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of my vexation operated
door-knob, eh? npossible,” |
can see through door-knob.
the keyhole! Let us investigate!”

I acted quickly. Filling my cocaine injector with
soap and water at the wash and, I let drive a good-
ly spirt of the resultant suds through the key-hole,
and was rewarded by an immediate response the
form of a mufiled yowl.

“It must Le Coq, the Key-Hole Delective,
again!” T muttered to myself, and immediately
opened the door. Much to my surprise 1 discovered
leaning against the wall opposite, no.less a person,

in
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t well not to reproduce.

anyvthing I can do for vou?” I asked,
him at once, in spite of his disguise, by
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looking for Mr. Shylock Homes' apart-
Mr. Shylock
10t up a card?”

“I wished my visit to you kept seeret,” he ex-

ed. “T am very anxious to selve the mystery of

V laentity, and powerful persons here are equally

nxious that I _should not, and if they knew 1 was
copsulting you, there'd be trouble for both of us.”

Ah—] said I. “Come in. Do you mean to

v that too, are in the dark as to who you

really I added, as he came in and seated him-

seif.
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vou,
are?”

‘Exac A he.
withheld from me.”

‘Take off your mask and be comfortable,” I put
in, as | eyved him abstractedly.

“1 can’t.” be sighed. “It's locked on and ¥ don't
know the combination.”

“Poor chap!™ I said. sympathetically. “T had sup-
posed that when you got here all vour earthly trou-
bles would be over. Tell me, Monsieur Blank—I shall
call you Blank until we get down to the rea] facts—
is the anybody hereabouts that really knows who

are

“Yes.” he replied. “Mazarin knows, and Louis
Fourteenth knows, but they' won't tell, and they'd
raise the deuce if they thought the secret was likely
to be unveileq.”

“Well, T'll teli you what I'll do,” said 1. “I'll take
vour case, because it interests me, but you have got
to put yourself unreservedly in my hands.”

'l do that with pleasure,” sajd. he. #

“Good. Tl find out who you are In less than ten
days. First thing, I want a diszuise,” said J.
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down a few minutes, and jet’s have
I'd like to ask vou something as to you
“I'm perfectly willing to sit down and smoke,
Homes.” he replied, “but realiy, T can't tell you
more about myself than you already know.”

“Oh, very well,” T said, “as you wish.,” And then
a scheme of confirmation of flaghed
across my mind.

I hbanded him one my prismatic cigarettes!
This was a little invention of my own to aid me ir
identification of criminals. For ten days after smok-
ing one of them the finger tips are so stained with the
colors of the rainbow that they cannot be cleansed.
and I knew that if the man behind that mask smoked
but one of them, it would serve at least to identify
the mask jater, which under the circumstances was
most desirable. My victim fell readily into the plot,
and as he smoked and chaited affably away, I was
pleased to note the slight discoloration of the steel
lips by means of which 1 should be able irrefutably to
establish the identity of the apparatus, if it ever be-
came necessary. At -the end of a half hour, during
which we talked of many things, and in the course
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